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ADAIK- -A PARODY.
What's this dull town to me?

No Cash to spare .

Nought that we wish to see
7 Homely our fare! '

Sulky as butcher's dnjrs,

Croaking as Milder' freps,

Hungry as Christian's hogs,
Laden wha care!

What made the balls so gay?

When we had cash!".

When we the hill could pay,

7 Hew we did dash!

Fiddles went squeakingly,

Bright eyes look'd speakingly !

Now we go gneakingly

Home without trash!

What made the" Lawyer proud?

Clients were flash!

: Cash made them bawl aloud,

, Cash made him rush!

Now they come wea ily,

No chink sounds cheerily,

But they go drenrily,

"77 Hme to their mustu

What made the Parsons bright?

Plenly of Bees.' .

' How did his heart delight
Each one to please!

Now he no more is Bie'd,

... Now folks no more are tea'd!
Hard times are come indeed!

Look to ysur keys!

THE VILLAGE PRIZE.
In ono of tho loveliest villages of old

Virginia, there lived in the year 1750 an
old man, whose daughter was declared by

universal consent to be the loveliest maid-

en in all the country round. The veter-

an, in his youth, had been athletic and
nhnvn all his fellows; and his

1JUUUUI - -

breast where he wore thorn, could show

the adornment of three medals; received
far his victories in cvmnastic feats when

a young man. His daughter was now

eightoon, and had been sought in mar-

riage by many suitors. One brought
wealth; another, a' fine person another,
his. and another that. But they were all

refused by tho old man, who becamo at
'last a by-wo- rd for his obstinacy among
'the young men ot tno village ana neign
Vinrlinnd.

the question.' We are no marksman;
we might at the distance often feet, hit a
barn; perhaps, we might though it ia
doubtful touch a cow or horse, but to
send a bullbl through a dandy, of the gen
us baboonwhile you see a pistol looking
death at yourself, is altogether an other
question. '

'What shall wa do.'
Fight - Your reputation)

will be ruined if you don't.' - "

' We!; we suppose we muit.' "' .'
P. S. Since the foregoing was written

we have made our sviit, which we publish
to prevent any hunibuggery on the part of
our heirs. . ,

Item. We leave two shillings, a pair
of tolerable boots (which heaven knowa
he needs) our debts and our blessing,
to our brother editor. .

' Item. We bequeath our hulf of the
box of cigars due us by (he Advertiser,
to the Free Press. , ,

" Item. We leave to the Advertiser
all our right, title, and interest, in our
new work on Natural History which is to
exceed any other in point of perspicuity,
beauly of diction, and correctness."
"Price $20 weod cuts gratis."

"Item. We bequeath six shillings
being the whole amount loft, after ths
above legacies are paid for the erection
of an Insane Hospital iu Detroit which
is very much needed.

Item. We bequeath our body to the
attention of the overseers of the poor,
trusting they will see us buried decently,
and have the following brief inscription
over our grave,

HERE LIES
THE BOOT

A worthy citizen,
A first-ral- e christian,
A spicy racy-r-witt- editor.

Jieguiesctt in pace.
All the above is in case we die ; if

we should happen to hit him, why it all
" goes for nothing,", and, perhaps, we
may give a history of the duel.

Americas Love of Distisctiok.
The following is an extract from an ad-

dress recently delivered before the Boston
Phrenological Society, by Doctor S. Y.
Howe.

As a pesple, the Arnericansthink more
and care more, for what is said about
them, or what other people think of them,
than any nation on eatth. It is not to
merit, but ta get praise, and all sensible
foreigner ridicule us fur our sensitiveness
to their opinions. Wt are continually
striving to put the best foot forward be-

fore them, to show them how well we
deserved to be called the freest, the most
prosperous, the most moral people that
ever existed. We can bear no criticism,
no censure, and least of all, no ridicule..

And, among; ourselves, in fur social
circles, what an anxiety abtnt appdaran-cr- s,

about the estimate we are held in by
others; how seldom is thequestiea asked

Is such an action right? In compari-
son te' Why! what will people think;
what will ths world say!' How many
make themselves uncomfortable and un-

happy, in order to do, or keep up a shew
of doing, not what they really take any
pleasure in, but what they tkink w.U
please others, or causa their envy.

And then, our love of distinction out'
love of titles; our eager scramble to-g-

on any stone that will raise us a head
above our neighbors, that they may gize
and admire us. Our luxury, te be en-

joyed, must be visible; our cup of pros-

perity is never full enough unless we can
hold it brimming up te public views; and
even in cur griefs, we find food for the
love ef public notice, and the bereaved

NH"&iiJ
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'The recognition, with the surprise, de-

light and happiness that followed are left
to the imagination of the reader.

Gen. Washington was ind'jod the hand-
some young leaper' whose mysterious
appearance and disappearance in the na-
tive village of the lovers, is still tradition-
ary and whoso claim to substantial body
of bona ffde flesh and blocd, was stoutly
contested by the village story telle rs, un-

til the happy denoument which took place
at the hospitable mansion of Col. Carroll.

From the New Jersey Freeman.
SERANADE.

The tweet guiiar is tinkling, love,

The stars above are trinklinf, love, '
The silver lake ,

Is nil awake,
And pleasure- - flowers ure sprinkling, Uve.

The moon on high is beaming, love,

Its brightest rays arc gleaming, Uve,
The night is fair,

Tha balmy air
Upbraids thee lor thy dreaming, love,

O wake thee from thy sleeping, love.
Ere marning down is peeping, love,

- And go with me,

Where mirth and glee,

Their carnival are keeping, love,

Wake for Ihe houra are fleeting, love,

The gay, the young, are meeting, love,
Come join the throng,
The dance, the seng,

And warm will be thy greeting, love,
El'tfeth-rnw- n, June 10, 1837.

' frm lUe Newark Sentinel.

THE MECHANIC'S WIFE.
In America every mechanic is sup-

posed to have, or to be about to have, a
wife. The many thousands of these
spouses are divided into sorts. Thus we

have good and bad ; very good and very
bad ; unspeakably good and insufferably
bad ; and as a sort of par expression
tolerable. It is not every good woman
who is a good wife ; nor is it every good
wife who is a good wife for the mechanic.

A working man needs a wotking wife;
but as to qualities of mind, manners, and
morals, 6he cannot run to high in the
scale. There is an error prevalent con-

cerning this. Giles says, " I do not want
a wife with tao much sense." Why not?

PsrhapsvOilf 8 will .not. answer, but the
shrug of his shoulders answers. "Be
cause I am afraid she will be an ovet
match for me." Giles talks like a sim-

pleton. The unfortunate men who have
their tyrants at home ate never married
to women of sense. Genuine elevation of

mind cannot prompt any one, male or fe-

male, to go out of his or her proper
sphere. No man ever suffered from an

overplus of intelligence, whether in his
own head, or his wife's'.

Hodge says, " I will not marry a girl
who has too much manners." Very well,
Hodge: you are right, torn much of any

thing is bad. But consider what you say .

Perhaps you mean that a fine lady would

not suit you. Very true, I should not de-

sire to see you joined for life to what is

called a ' fine lady,' to wit, a woman who

treats ytas s beneath her level, sneers at
your fiiends,and is above her business.-B- ut

this is not gcod manners; R al good

manners, and true politeness, are equally
at home in courts and farm houses. This
quality springs from nature, and is the ex-

pression of unaffected good will. EVen

in high life, the higher you go, the sim-

pler do manners become. Parade and
' fuss' of manners ere the marks of half
bred people. True simplicity and native
good will and kind regard for the conven-ienc- e

and feel'ines of others will ensure
good manners, even in a kitchen ; and 1

. .. rlnm. In... an a,rfnave seen umny a ,ui&. -

sembly, and many a gentlewoman in an

humble shed. Nay, your wife must have

good manners.
Ralph declares, " I hope I may never

have a wife who is too strict and moral."
Now, my good Ralph, you talk nonsense.
Who taught ypu that cant?

' I perceive
you do not know what you mean. Are
you afraid your wife will be too virtuous?

Bless mc! no.' TheB you rather prefer
a moral wife to an immoral one? 'Surely.'
Are you afraid then of a religious wife?

Why something like that was in my

head; for there is neighbor Smith's wife

who gives him no peace of his life, she is

so religious.' Let me hear how she
herself. 'Why she is forever teach-

ing the children out of the Bible.'' Indeed!

And you, Ralph, are an enemy of the Bi-

ble? ' Oh, no! but then ahem there is

reason in all things.' Yes, and the rea-

son you have just given is made to do hard
service. But let me understand you

Does Mrs. Smith teach the children any

thing wrong?' ' O no, but plague it all.' if

one of (hem hears Smith let fly an oath,
it begins to preach at him.' Then you

wish, when vou have children, to have

liberty to teach them all the usual oaths
. !..!,. Iha. art.and curses, ana ossceuc junta

common. Dear me, Mr. Quill,; you

understand me.' Yes, I understand you

fully, it is you, Ralph, who do not under-

stand yourself. 'Look here. Mrs. Smith

is so religious that if she proceed! as sho
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try where such "athletic ..achievements
wero the sine qua non of a man's clever
ness, this was no ordinary'- honor. In a
contest like the present, he had therefore
every advantage over his fellow alhlcla.

1 ho arena allotted for this hymeneal
contest, was a level space in front of the
village inn, and near the centre ot a
grass plntt, reserved in the midst of the
village, denominated the green. The
verduro was quite worn off at this time by
previous exercises of a similar kind, and a
hard surface of sand more befitting for
the purpose to which it was to be used,
supplied its place.

1 lie lather ol the lovely blushing and
withal happy prize (for she well knew
who would win) with three patriarchal
villagers were the judges appointed to de-

cide upon the clnirns of the several com
petitors. 1 he last time Carroll tried his
skill in this exercise, ho "cleared," to
use tho jumpers phraseology," twenty-on- o

feet and one inch'.
The signal was given and by lot the

young men stopped in the arena.
Jiuward Urayson, seventeen teet,' cri

ed one of the judges. Tho youth had
done his utmost. He was a pale mtellet-u- al

student. But what had intellect to
do in such an arena? Without a look
at the maiden ho left the groound.

'Dirk Uoulden nineteen ieet Kick
with a laugh turned away and replaced
his coat.

Harry Preston nineteen feet and three
inches.' ' Well done Harry Preston,
shouted the spectators, you have tried
hard for the acres and1 homstead.'

Harry also laughed and swore he only
jumped for the fun of tho thing.' Harry
was a rattlo brained tellow, but never
thought of matrimony. He loved to walk
and talk, and laugh and romp with An.
nette, but sober niarringo never came into
his hend. ' Ho only jumped for tho fun
of the thing.' He would not have said
so if ho were euro of winning. -

' Charley Simmons fifteen foet and a
half.' Hurrah for Charley! Charley
will win." cried the crowd good humored-ly- .

Charley Simms was the cleverest
fellow in the world. His mother had ad-

vised him to stay at home, and told him
if he ever won a wife, sho would full in
love with his good temper rather than his
legs. Charley however made the trial of
the latter's capabilities and lost. Many
refused to enter the libts. altogether.
Others made the trial, and only ono
of tho Icapcrs had yet cleared twenty
feet.

Now,' cried the villagers, let's see
Harry Carroll. He ought to beat this,'
and every ono appeared as they called to
mind the mutual love of the last competit-
or and Annette,as if they heartily wished
his success.

Harry slepped to his post with a firm
tread. His eye glanced with confidence
around upon the villagers and rested be-

fore he bounded forward: - '

'Twenty-on- e feet and half." shouted
tho multitude, repeating the announce-
ment of one of the judges, twenty-on- e feet
and a half. Harry Carrol forever An
nette and Harry. Hands, caps and hand-

kerchiefs waved over tho heads of tho
spectators, and the eyes of the delighted
Annette sparkled with joy.

When Harry Carrol moved to his sta-

tion to strive for the prize, a tall gentle-

manly young man in a military undress
frock coat, who had rode up to the

and joined the spectators
stepped suddenly forward and

with a knowing eye measured deliberate-
ly the space accomplished by the last

Icaper. Ho Was a stranger in tho villnge.
His handsome face and easy address at-

tracted the eyes of the village r.".uidens,

and his manly' arid sinewy frame.in which
symmetry and strength were happilly

called forth the admiration of the
young men. '

Mayhap sir stranger, you think you
can beat thnt,' said ono of tho d

ers, remarking the manner in which the

eye of the stranger scanned ihe arena.
If you can leap beyond Harry Carroll

you'll beat the best man in the colonies.'
The truth of this observation was assent-

ed to by a general murmur.
Is it for mere amusement you aro pur-

suing
.

this pastime?' enquired the youth-

ful stranger,. Or is there a prize for the
winner.?' '",

Annette, the loveliest and wealthiest

of our villnge maidens is to be the reward
of the victor cried one of the judges.

Are the lists open to all?''
AH vounsr. sir! replied thq father of

Annette, with interest, his youthful ardor
rising as he surveyed the proportions oi
the straight limbed stranger. 'She is

th bvide of him who out-Ica- Harry
Carroll; if you will try you are free to do

so. But let me tellyou, Harry Carroll
has no wife in Virginia. Here is my daugh-

ter 'sir; look at hor and make your trial.'
The officer glanced upon the trembling

maiden, about to be offered on the altar of
her father's unconquerable nomination,
with an admiring eye. The poor girl
looked at Harry, who stood near with a
troubled brow and angry eye, and then

cast upon the new competitor an implor-

ing glance.-

has began, her children will break their
father of his low blasphemies. J hope
you may get just such a wife, ' But then,
Smith can't spend a couple of hours at the
tavern for fear of his wife!' And what
does he go to the tavern fr? 'Just (o sit
and chat, and drink a little? And how
does his wife interfere? Does she fetch
him home? No.' Doe she chastise
him on his return? 'O no!' Does she
scold him? 'No.' What is it then that
disturbs him? 'Why she laoks so solemn,
and mournful, and shuts herself up so,
ard cries, whenever he is a little disguis-e.- l,

that the man has no satisfaction.'
Good, and I praf he may have none un-

til be alters his course of lift.
A proper ct would teach every

noble 'hearted American.of whatever class
that he cannot 6cltoo high a value on the
conjugal relation. We may j'idge of the
welfare and honor of a community but its
wives and mothers. Opportunities to ac-

quiring knowledge, and even accomplish-
ments, are happily open to every class
above the very lowest, and the wise me-

chanic will not fail to choose such a com-
panion as may not shame his sons and
daughters in coming age, when an igno-
rant American shall be as obsolete as a
fossil fish. -

Away with flaunting, giggling, danc-
ing, squandering, peevbh, fabhion-hunt-i- ng

wives! The woman of this stamp is
a poor comforter, when the poor husband
is sick or bankrupt. Give me the house-
wife, who can be a ' help meet' to her
Adam :

lor nothing lovelier can be found
In woman, than to study household god
And good works in her husband to promote.

I have such a mechanic's wife in my
mind's eye: gentle as the auteloperun-tirin- g

as the be,. joyous as the linnet:
neat, punctual, modest, confiding. She is
patient but resolute,- - aiding in counsel,
reviving in troubles, ever pointing out the
brightest side, and concealing nothing but
her own sorrows. She loves her hmi,
believing with Milton that
The wife, where danger and dishonor luiks,
Safest and seemliest by her husband slays,
Wl guards ber,or with her the worst endures

The place of woman is, evidently at the
firs-sid- e. It is at home you must see her
to know what she is. It is less material
what she is abroad; but what she is in

the family circle, is all important. It
is a bad merchandize, in ny department
of trade, to pay a premium for other
men's opinions; in matrimony, he who
selects s wife for the applause or wonder
cf hit neighbors, is in a fair way towards
domestic bankruptcy. Having got a wife,
there is but one ruleHonor and Love
her. Seek to improve her understanding
and her heart. Strive to make her, more
and more, such an one as yon caa cordial-
ly respect. Shame on the brute in man's
shape, who can affront or vex, not to say
neglect, tht woman who has embarks-- with
him for life, for better for worse,' and
whose happiness, if tevered from his
smiles, must be unnatural and monstrous.
Iu fine, I am proud of nothing in Ameri-

ca so much as of onr American wives.
CHARLES QUILL.

From the Detroit Speotator.

Ah Interview We were setting in

our sanctum yesterday afternoon, puffing
a glorious Havana, and musing, as we sent
Op puff after pnff, and behold the fanciful
forms we had created, disappear, upon the
evanescence of all earthly hopes and de
sires, when tafi tai tap was heard
at our door.

"Walk in." .

An animal entered that mada us actual-
ly jumpa foot out of our editorial chair; it
had whiskers an enormcus head of hair

in 6hort it was the very beau ideal of a
dundy. Tho creature hud a cane. We
thought of our article in last Saturday's
Spectator; all our sins came up before us,
and we began to mutter over our prayers
with the desperation of a drowning man
catching at a straw. Its a horrible feel-

ing,- reader that is, the feeling that your
time has come to die. May you live a
thousand years. "

" Meestaw, aw you the cditaw of the
Evening Spcctataw"

" I hem why hem Ispose I rath-

er be, sir," giving him a most profound
bow, by way of propitiation. Reader, if
you had seen the big drops of perspiration
standing upon our forehead just nt that
moment, you wouldn't bo silting in your
chair laughing at us, as we happen to
know that you are just at thin moment.

" Wa-a- l. I have read in your coly urns,
an article which is personawl about dan-

dies. Did you write it."
Yes hem no that is why, yes, I

presume I did."
" Then, saw, there's maw caw.
We took it up witha trembling h ind."

It was beautifully ennmelled.and bore Ihe

name of" Julius, Tatricius, Cicero,
Mortimer, Canning, Montague,

. . Michigan Exchani e.'
Maw friend will wait upon you tomor-raw- .'

Saying this, out be strutted, leny .

ing us somewhat relieved, fur wo expected
to lie shot on the spot. Now we are in a

quandary 'to fight or not to fi'htl that's

Placing his coat in the hands of .one of
the judges, he drew a sash he wore be-

neath it tighter around his waist, and tak-

ing the appointed stand, made apparently
without effort, the bound that was to de-

cide the happiness ormiscryof Henry
and Annette. '

Twenty-tw- o foet one inch !' shouted
the. judge. The announcement was re-

peated with surprise by the spectators,
who crowded around the victor, filling tho
air with congratulations, not uumingled,
however, with. loud murmurs from those
who wero more nearly interested in the
happiness of the lovers.

The old man approached and grasping
his hand exultingly, called him his son
and said he felt prouder of him than if he
were a prince. Physical activity and
strength were the old Icapcr'strue patents
of nobility.

Resuming his coat, the victor sought
with his eye on the fair prize he had, al-

though nameless and unknown, so fairly
won. She leaned upon her father's arm,
palo and distressed.

Her lover stood aloof, gloomy and
mortified, admiring tho superiority of the
stranger in an exercise in which ho pri-

ded himself as unrivalled, while ho hated
him for his success.

'Annetta, my pretty prize,' said tho
victor taking her passing hand 'I have
won you fairly.' Annette's check be-

came paler than marble; she trembled
like an aspen leaf, and clung closer to
her father, while her drooping eyes so't
tho form of her lover. His brow grew
dark at the strangers language.

'I have won you my pretty flower, .to
make you a bride ! tremble not so viol-

ently-1 mean not myself however proud
I might be,' he added gallantly, 'to wear
so fair a gem next my heart. 'Perhaps,
and ho cast his eyes round enquiringly,
while the current of life leaped joyfully
to her brow, and a .murmur of surprise
ran through tho crowd "perhaps there
is some favored youth among the compet-

itors, who has a higher claim t3 this jew-

el. Young sir,' he continued, turning to
his surprised Henry, methinks you were
victor in the list before ma. I strove not
for the maiden, though one could not well

strive for a fairer but from love for the

manly sport in which I saw you engaged.
You are the victor, and as such with the
permission of this worthy assembly, re-

ceive from my hand the prize you have
honorably won.'

The youth sprang forward and grasped
his hand with gratitude: and the next mo-

ment Annette was weeping from pure joy
upon his shoulders. Tho welkin rung
with the acclamations of tlje delighted vil-

lagers, an amid the temporary excite-

ment produced by this act, the stranger
withdrew from the crowd, mounted his

horse, and spurred at a brisk trot through
tho village.

That night Harry and Annette were
married, and the health of tho mysterious
and noblo stranger, .vas drunk and in over-

flowing bumpers of rustic beverage.
In 'the process of time, there were born

unto tho married pairsons and daughters,
and Harry Carroll became Col. Henry
Carroll of tho Revolutionary army.

One evening.having just returned home

after a hard campaign, tie was sitting
jKith his family on the gallery of his hand-"fom- o

country house, when an advance
courier rode up and announced the ap-

proach of Gen. Washington and suit, in-

forming that he should crave his hospital-t- y

for the night. The necessary direc-

tions were given in reference to the house-

hold preparations, and Col. Carrol order-

ing his horse, rodo forward to meet and
escoil to his house the distinguished guest,
whom he had never seen, although serv-

ing in tho same widely extended nrmy.

'That evening at the table, now become
the dignified matronly and still handsome

Mrs. Carroll could not keep her eyes
from the' face of her illustrious visitor.

Every moment or two she would steal a
glance at his Commanding features, and
half doubtingly, half assuredly, shake her
head and look again, to be still more puz-

zled, lier absence of mind and embarrnss-mn- nt

nt lonfrth became evident to her hus--

band who enquired if she
was ill? "

-

I suspect Colonel,' said the General,
who had been somo time with a quiet
meaning smile, observing the lady's curi-

ous and puzzled survey of his features
that Mrs. Carroll thinks she recognizes

in me on old acquaintance.' And she
smiled with a mysterious air, as he gazed
upon both alternately. ,;''

The Colonel started and a faint memo-

ry of the past, seemed "to bo revived, as
he gazed, while the lndy rose impulsively

from her chair, and bending eagerly for-

ward over her tea urn, with clasped hands
and an eye of intense, eagor enquiry
fixed full upon him, stood for a moment
with her lips parted as if she tyould

speak. '

Pardon ma' my doar madam-r-pard- on

mo Colonel, I must put an end to this
scene. I havo become by dint of camp-- ;'

fare and hard usage, too unwieldy to leap
again twenty-tw- o feet ono inch, even for

'

so fair a bride as one I wot of.' . ,

" ' At length tho nineteenth birth day of
Annette, his charming daughter, who was

'as amiable and modest as slw was bcauti--.
- ful, arrived. The morning of that day,

!her father ;invited all the youth of the

country to a hay-malti- frolic.. Seven-

teen handsome and . industrious young
men assembled. They came not only

-- 'to make hay, but also to make love to tho

fair Annette. 7 In three hours they had
filled the father's barns with newly drfed

grass, and their own hearts with love.

Annette, by the father's command had

brought the malt liquorof her own brewing,
' which she presented to each cnamorated

swain with her own hands. - -

4 Now my boys,' said theold keeper of
the jewel, they all coveted, as leaning on

I- their pitch-for- k they assembled round his

door in the cool of . tho evening: Now
:A my lads, you have nearly all of you ma'dc

' proposals for my Annette. Now you see

.1 don't care 'any thing about money , or
talerfts, book learning nor soldier learning

f , I can do as well by my gal as any man
in the country. But I . want hor to mar-

ry a ruan of my own grit. Now, you

. know, or ought to know, wherr I was a
7 youngster, I could beat any thing in all

' Virginny in the way of leaping. I got
my old woman by beating the smartest

. rnan on the Eastern Shore, and I have

took an oath and sworn it, that no man

shall marry my daughter without jumping
fnr it. You understand mo, boys.

mourner must have his name, and the
kind of his less read alound from the
pulpit, as though the Deity would set
know for whom the prayer was intended.

With all our baasted republican sim-

plicity, we are more covetous of distinct
tion, and have more titled men than aris
tocratic Britain; we have more generals,
calsnels captains, than warlike France;
we have more A M's , D. D's , Li L.
D's., &c, than learned Germany,- - every
man assumes some tile, any one above a
boot black, is an esquire; even the ladies
come in for their skart, and it must be
Mrs. General A., Mrs. Col.B., Mrs. Sec-

retary C, Mrs. President D., and sa on?

Hard, Cider. Why, dear me, Mr.
Longswallow, said a good old lady, how
can you drink down a whole quart of that
are dreadful hard cider at asingle draught?
As soon as tho man could breathe again,
he replied I Leg pardon nadam, but up-

on my soul, it was so hard I could'nt bito
it off. :7V:7y"

A father of an interostinf family, resi-
ding near Detroit not long since stopped
the only newspaper which be had ever al-

lowed himself or family, and solely on the
ground that ho could not aflbrd the ex-

pense! This man chews up fourteen
dollars and sixty cents worth of tobjCcu

every year.

Factory Girls. The New Haven Re-

gister informs us that the girls are leav-

ing the factories and are going back to
help their mothers, and aunts, and uncles,
to mike choese and raise poultry, watch
bees, pick the geese, and sort the. wool.
And who'll say this will not better fit.

them for making good, clever wives.than
tho close roam of a factory. St. Ciairr
ville Gazcltr. :. .

Red BRKAst elixir. A young lady
in this country actuilly h id, not long ago
for hur dinn-.v- , a' robbin wilh paregoric
sauce J 7 ' '' 7

"Thre's the green, and here's nnetto,'
--iie addod, taking ms aaugnter wno sioou
v.roMtv hehind him. bv the hand. 4 Now
the one who jumps the furtherest on a

dead level' shall marry Annette this very
ight,' "' .

' 7 ." '
The unique address was deceived by

ihe young men with applause. And ma-n- y

a youth, as lie bounded forward to tho

''arena of trial, cast a glance of -- anticipated

victory back upon the lovely object of
'Village chivalry. ..The maidens left their

' 4ooms and quilting frames, the children
their noisy sports, the slaves their labors,
iand theold tnen 'their, arm chairs and,

long pipes, to witness and triumph in the

success of their victor. All prophecied
nd many wishe'd that it would be young

Carroll. He was -- the handsomest and
vouth in the country, and

UCO. '- - J
I
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all knew that a strong and mutual nt--

' tachment existca ociween mm nnu me
Sr-- fair Annette. ' Carroll had a' reputation

x being the nest loaper, nna in b coun


